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All you, who my fair one have ſeen, 


Muſt own to the truth of my ſong, 


That none is ſo fair on the green, 


Or dances the mead 


ows along. 
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5 But why did ſhe give me her hand, IX 


And chuſe me from every ſwain; 


| Before « ev ry lad of the Nn 8 5 = 4, 5 
Not a ſhepherd that law her advance, 
And chuſe me from every Grain, 
T o lead forth the villagers dance, 
But ſaw it with envy and pain. 
Then WhO could have thought when the air. 
That anguiſh from ſmiling would flow; 8 
Or pain ſhould await on the mild, 


Yet certain 1 am it 15 bo. 


The garden I labour 4 6% rear, e 9 
The tendrils 5 carefully twin'd 
| Stray wildly for want of my care, 


Since Peggy, my fair one was kind, 


4 4 1 
But why do I fly from my charge, 


1 My lambkins, ah ! where do they ſtray ? 


B | 
1 : They roam now the meadows at large, 


Nor find their protector all day. 


7 No longer my pipe do they hear, 
1 No longer my call they obey; 
1 A las! : they now bleat to the air, 


1 Whilſt I am far diſtant away. 


Yet why do 1 this v way purſue, 
And why from my flock do x range? 
1 muſt aſk it, my Peggy, of you, 


For you are the cauſe of the change. 


But would the believe, were it told, 


That Willy deſerted his crook ! 


Negledied the care of his fold, 
Both his pipe and his grotto forſook! 
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« He's faithleſs,” no doubt ſhe would ſay; 


_ 
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60 His lambkins at diſtance to leave, 
66 His ſheep unattended, a prey, 
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* With innocence only to fave. 
„ Then what could I hope or eres, 
From a ſhepherd ſo fickle as he? 


« For one that his lambkins neglect, 
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0 Would never prove conſtant to me.“ 


hen let me haſte bark with "fi 
And lead my flock over the lawn, 
That ſportingly, ſkip to my reed, 
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Which I tune att 


Ah! Peggy, delightfully fair, 


Believe my fond vows to be true, 


. 
4: 


+ . 


My love ſhall be conſtant to yoi 
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Lank to you. 


e coming of dawn. 
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My love by fond Hoe 
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No longe 
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For Horz is the treaſure I bear. 
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The bird from confinement that *ſca 
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=. Tho” lowly I ſing, yet my lays 


_— . Shall ever be raiſed to my love 
My reed ſhall be tun'd in her praiſe, 
Her name ſhall reſound thro' the grove. 
. » Not a nymph | in our village ſo fair, 
So pleaſingly-diſtant—yet free— 
For modeſty none can compare; 3 


She? 8 every way pleaſing to me. 


At the foot of the ſycamore-tree, 


1 e The favourite ſhade of the green; : 


Where ſporting in holy-day glee, 
Sweet Peggy the faireſt | 18 ſeen. 
1 N 80 gentle, fo ſoft is each look, 


And her manner's ſo mild too withal 
Ev" ry maid but herſelf 18 ; forſook, 
If bluſhing, a word ſhe lets fall. 
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189 
At eve, when ſhe plays on her lute, 


Or ſings thro the woodlands along, 


Not a thruſh ; in the hedge-row but” s mute 
ro gather freſh notes from her . 


The linnet and birds of the 19 


Wait filently "ill ſhe has done ; 3 


Then warble, and chirp it away, 


And tune it, as hd has s ſung, | 


= The lack that fings high i in the air, 


And warbles ſo ſweetly above, 


Drops down | in a moment to hear 


80 ſoft! 18 the x voice of my love. 7 


The Philomel too at each eve, 


Whoſe ſong is ſo penfively fiveet, 
If a note from my Peggy receive, 
That note in each ſong will repeat, 
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A gift for my fair one I'll bring, 


The roſe-bud I yeſterday found 1 
T he firſt and the ſweeteſt of ſpring, 


With tendrils of woodbine around, 


So blooming and gay to the fight, 


The meadows can 't boaſt of it s peer 3 ; 


Yet fades and grows pale with deſpite, 


When Peggy; more blooming, 15 near. 


The jeſſamine ſweet from my bower, 


Beſtudded wih violets blue, 


And ſweet- briar after a ſhower, 


My fair one, I'll gather for you, 
T he lily that 8 tenderly fair, 


The ſnow-drop that vies with the reſt; A 


Is ſadden'd and droops with deſpair, 


When near to her much fairer BUY Wo 


The 
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Nor will I the ſweet minionette, | 
Nor let me the hare-bell forget, 
In the ſhade of the hedge-row * tis found, 


Whilſt others are gaudy around, . 
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The cowſlip ſo fimply around, 


That glitters with dew-drops at dawn 5 


A favour with Peggy has found, 


She calls i it the pride of the lawn. | 


The primroſe that modeſtly blows, 


At the foot of the haw-thorn tree, 


= Is Fiecter” the ſays, © chan what grows, 


. By art, or by labour for r me.” 8 


The pride of my garden forego 3 5 
She likes it, Ive heard her ſay ſo. 


8⁰ humbly it hides itſelf there; : 


Its modeſty pleaſes my fair, 
The 


(8-3 
The tulip at diſtance may pleaſe, 


It's ſhow may perhaps gain the fight ; 
Its colours too merit ſome praiſe, 

Yet boaſts of no ſcent to delight, 
Of Colin, then Peggy beware, 

He's ry way, Fisting to view 4: 
In ringlets he drefles his hair, 


But his love is not conſtant to you. 


| 'Tis his with feign'd paſſion to glow, 
And Peggy, beware how you hear! 
He” s ev? ry way faſhion' d for ſhow, 
To pleaſe both the eye and the ear. . 
His ſonnet, and ſoft melting lay, 
- His perſon that's pleaſing to ſee ; 
Ev ry charm was form 0 to betray, 


Not faithfully loving like me, 


JEALOUSY, 
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o more will I mix with the gay, 


No more at the green will appear; 


o more can 1 fing the whole day, 


Or ever the village go near. 


or Peggy that once was ſo kind, 


o 


m hat lov'd me alone, I believ'd; : 
Is fickle, and falſe as the wind ; „5 


The vows that ſhe made, but deceiv'd. 
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Ah me! that I cannot forget, 


How Colin at yeſterday's 8 eve, 

With Peggy ſo tenderly met, 

As now I can | hardly believe. 

| P rom the valley, the lily he brought, 
With byacinths ſweet from the grovez 
En the meadows, the cowſlip he ſought, 


And wood-lowers wild, interwove. 


Then he artfully ſhew'd to my fair, 
The worth, and the value of all, 
How none of them, cer could compare 
With her that was ſweeter than all. 
1 taw them array'd at her breaſt, 
I ſaw her look fairer than May ; 
ſaw her, —but here let me reſt, 


: Give Colin, —a kiſs 1n repay. 
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1 
O you, that have heand me relate 


The love, and the truth of my fair; ; 
Say 18 there another, by fate 
Reduc'd to this ſtate of deſpair 15 
| She was all my fond heart could deſire, 
Then do not my folly reprove ; 


= She 5 faithleſs,—and yet 1 admire, 


She 8 falſe,—yet I cannot but love. 


Perhaps, the but meant to repay, 


What ſhe thought he deſery'd for his pain; : 
Yet the kiſs, that ſhe trifled away, 


Was worth ev? ry flock on the plain. 


She might not be pleas di in her mind, 


She might not have wilt d what the' 8 done: . 


And yet, tho to Colin ſo kind, : | Ot 
She could not ſee Willy undone. 


But 
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(16) 
But ſure tis a folly to brook, 


Or to think that I now am her choice j 


What I ſaw from her manner and look, 


From her eyes, and her accent and voice 


Her hand ſhe | ls fwectly be ſtow'd, 


Which I fondly believ'd was my right;. 


And her cheek too, with pleaſure ſo glow'd, 


That I found my heart faint with the fight. 


Yet how often at cloſe of the eve, 


When our flocks we together drove home; 


- How oft did I fondly believe, 


That the lov'd but her Willy alone ? 
Ey ry day ſeem? d our loves to renew, 


Each moment, ſeem d happy and bleſt; 


Aud I ne'er could have thought her untrue, 


Had I never ſeen Colin careſs” d. 


Then 
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Then ſhepherds beware how you love, 


And doubt the fond finila of the fair; 


| Since Peggy inconſtant can prove, 


You'll hardly ſind one that's fincere. 7 
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How oft did the village lads chide, | 
And the girls aſk the cauſe of delay; ; 

L That hinder'd the knot being tied, 

: - And woo'd me to tell them the day. 


5 
3 


= At the cloſe of each long ſummer 5 day, 

1 When the villager %; work was all 0 er; 

How oft they” ve aſſembled to play, 

a : 1 And to think of their troubles no more. 

N The hobbling old men of the throng, 

* Took Peggy away from the reſt, 
© To ſing them their favourite | ſong 1 18 


— And faid 'twas her Willy's requelt. 
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(8) 
Ah me! when they hear of che change, 


When they find how inconſtant ſhe's been; 
They will not ſure, blame if I range, 

Nor in ſports of the village be ſeen. 
Then Peggy, fall fair one, adieu! 


And farewell each ſweet painted mead ; 


I will firay away diſtant from you, 


And the cooling retreats of the glade. 


Perhaps, when ſhe walks thro" the grove, 
: Some flow' ret or ſhrub ſhe may ſee, 


That will put her in 1 mind of my love, 


When ſhe finds it was. planted by me, 


Her flocks too that knew me ſo well, 


4 7 
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Muſt bleat oer the meadows and green; 


And | the mournful ton'd ſtock dove will tell : 


How inconſtant, and falſe ſhe has been. 
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As joyous and happy, as you; 
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But now I'm forſook, and I ſtray P 
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L once ſaw my flocks ſpread around, 
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I ſaw them with pleaſure at feed; 
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Whilſt nothing was heard but my reed. 
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=> Vet I ne' er could have thought ſhe was falſe, 


Or the vows that ſhe made could deceive 3 3 
4 So I always declar' d her my choice, HO 
Which ſhe ever ſeem! d glad to receive. 
How oft have I ſeen her entwine 
The tendrils chat fray? di in my grove; * 
And I thought, ras beckule they were mine, 


She entwin'd them as emblems of love. 


What pleaſure I fourd once to rove, 
On the banks of my favourite fill, 
That murmurs along thro' the grove, 
And ſteals round the foot of the hill. 
"Twas there my Tow cottage 1 rear 'd, 
Thar s cover d with 1 ivy around; 
Ev ry ſhrub that my fair one admir a, 


55 Was ſeen to enamel my ground. 
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In the morning, if Peggy a flow'r 


Or ſhrub of the valley requir 'd, 


At evening, 'twas ſeen 1 in my bow” 3 


S0 much ev Pry word I admir d. 


My eglantine always 0 green, 


My lilac, fo richly perfum' d, 


Bloom d freſher when Peggy was ſeen ; 7 


And a thouſand new beauties alſum d. 


But now, the is falſe, and 1 Aray 


From the ſcenes that once gave me delight; ; 
Is ſolitude ſpend the long day, 
And figh o'er my paſſion. at night, k 


No longer the coming of morn, 


Or flow rets all dropping with dew, 


0 Have pleaſures for me, that 8 forlorn; * 


Since Peggy 18 falſe, and untrue, 
Her 
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Her crook that I wove with fuch art, 
In ornaments, rurally gay; 

Which ſhe told me ſhe never would part, 
oo now thrown neglected away. 

But Colin a crook may TOs 

His riches can render it fine ; 1 

His wealth ey 'ry charm may increaſe, 


But his love is not equal to mine. 


If my trees were depriv'd of their bloom, 
If I'd loſt by a blight all my corn; 
If my flocks had all died before noon, 


And my flowrets were cropt before morn; 


Such loſſes with patience I'd bear, 
Such woes could not give me that pain, | 
As Peggy to prove inſincere; 1 
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And! leave me to weep o'er the plain. 
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( 23 ) 
The willow that hangs o'er the brook, 


And the ſtream that runs mournfully by, 


T Muſt tell her,—that Willy” 8 forſook; * 


And cauſe a remembering bsh. 


The ſhrubs, that together we've rais 'd, 


The tendrils * we've ſhaded at noon, 


The flowers ſo oft we have prais'd, 


Will tell her that Willy's undone. 


5 When ſhe's ſeen at: the | Vn dance, 
And the nymphs are all met on the 5 green; 


: They muſt fly from a maiden ſo falſe, 


As 1 know they'll declare ſhe has been. 


They 1 tell her—how faithleſs ſhe's prov d; 5 


They'll ſay how 1 wander from home; p: 


| They'll tell her—of Willy that lov' d, 


And that Gghs 1 in the valley alone. 


ve 
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Ye grottos, that knew how I lov'd, 


Ye woods where ſo often I've * ä 


Say Peggy inconſtant has prov'd; 
And tell all the vows. that ſhe made. 
Let the riv let chat winds thro? the vale, 


And wanders ſo cloſe to my cot, 


With murmurs, repeat the fad tale; 
And Echo,—fay Willy! $ forgot. 


